Tfa Life and Limb 

I »ieas'<J hot^to be pifdotl’d.aW content WitMi *8 •'■'X 1 

SeeVc von tofeize,and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Ri'ghtesofbaniflvd Hereford 
1 s not Gaunt de#d?ahd doth not Heveferd live? 

Was not Gum fa'Amd-te notify tM d-vimoa ; 
Did 1 - H 

Is oothis heyhe' a weM*d«fer ving fence? y • 1 »V 

Take Here fords rights aWay^ndtake frcmvtimt' 

His Chart’et^Pawd-fcfe'-cfiftOraSfie fights *. 

Let not to mOttfeW then iiifaeto day, 

Be not4^<fejfto- at¥«h»a^®in§. ; : ir 

But by faire :fe< 3 ^nce-#tid&ccfeffio«r ?'• 

Now afore God , God forbid I lay true, 

3 f you doe wrongfully" feize Hertford's right. 

Call inhis Letters Patintsthat he hath 
By his Attnmeyes general 1, to file 
His Livery, acid deny his offer’d homage. 

You phi eke a thoflfand dangers on your bead , 

You loofe a thoufand welkdifpofed hearts, 

And prickc my^derpatienee to tfoofe thought* ' -t - J 
Which honor and ailkgeanee cannot thittke. 1 «" j 

Ito.Thi'hke \tfhat ynu will r we feife into our hands, 

His plate, his good s , his money, and his lands. ,< 

Tor. He not be by the while : My Leige farewell, 

What will enlite hereof, there’s none can tell, ‘ 

Butby badcourfes may be underftood. 

That their events can never fall out good. Exit* 

Rich. Got Btifbie to the Earle or Wiltfoire ftreighc. 

Bid him repaire to us to Ely Houle, 

To fee this bufinefle : to morrow next 
We will for Ireland, and’eis time,! trow: 

And vve create in able nee of our fclfe 

Our Vnckle Torky, Lord Govetner of England *• 

For heis juft, and alwayes lov’d us weft. 

C ome on our Queene,to rttorrow muft we-part, * i 

Be merry , for our time of ft ay is (hort* FlouriJ 1 

t^Wanet North. Willoughby ,-ar.d Rojf • ./'• ! 

Nor, WcIl LofdsjthePtt'ke -of Laticafter isdcad^^ j 


c f Ricliard the fecond . 

» rr And living too,for now bis fonne is Duke. 

S *Setre re “e Sod towards him- 
'fiof No good at all that 1-caa doe for him, ^ 

Vntelfe you call it good to pity him 3 
nprpft and oelded of^his pathmony* ‘ : J :i 

nJ. Now afore h««« , ’t, tar filch wrottgs are 

botne, 

In him a royali Prince, and many moc 
Of noble blood . in this declining Land ; 

The King is not himlelfe , but bafely led 
By flatterers, and w hat they will informe 
Meerely in hate ’gainft any of us all: 

That will the King feverely profecute 

’Gainft us, our lives, our children, and our herte's; 

Rojf. The Commons hath he pill’d with grievous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts: the Nobles hath he fin’d 
For ancient quarre!s,and quite loft thesr hearts. 

ml. And daily new exa&ions are devis'd. 

As blankes, benevolences, artd I wot not what: 

But what o’ Gods name dot-b become of this ?' 

Nor. W arreshath not wafted it-,for warr’d he hath not. 
But bafely yeelded upon comprimize. 

That which his Anceftors atehieu’d with b’owes: 

More hath he fpent inpeace, then they in warres. 

R off. The Earle of Wilt (hire hath the Ivealme in farme* 
Wtl . The King’s grow ne bankrupt likea broken man* 
Nor . Reproach, and defolution hangeth over him. 
'R.ojf , He hath not money for thefe fritb warres *. 

(His burthenous taxations notWith (landing) 

But by the robbing of the bani-ih'd'Duke. 


